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investigation. Having photographed the north coast of the
Land, they turned homeward, looking eagerly towards the
fiord as they passed the last mountain. By this time the clouds
had cleared, and they were able to see what appeared to be a
great sound running away to the south as far as the eye could
see. The mouth, which was sixty miles away, looked about
fifteen miles wide.

Since this flight had shown that ice conditions north of
Alexander I Land were bad the explorers now decided to
concentrate on this new discovery. Two days later the plane
flew down with provisions for a depot-laying party, but then
followed several days when flying conditions were bad. On the
next fine day Hampton flew the hundred miles to the great
sound, and since the weather was clear they were able to get a
better idea of its proportions. On the west side there rose a
solid wall of mountains 8000 feet high, but on the east the land
rose gently to about 4000 feet. They saw that open water
would make it impossible to sledge into the mouth of the sound,
but noticed one or two possible routes across the glaciers on the
eastern wall. Shortage of petrol caused them to turn back when
they had flown forty miles down the rift, but as far as they
could see the long mountain ranges continued for many more
miles, and there was still no sign of either * Casey Channel' or
c Stefansson Strait.'

At last the sledging-parties got away, passed Terra Firma
Island, and on the seventh day reached the shelf-ice in the bay.
Then followed eight days of wind, snow, and hopeless visibility;
and eventually Rymill and Bingham had to hand over most of
their supplies to the c Sound ' party, and return themselves to
the base to get fresh supplies. Stephenson found a way up from
the shelf-ice on to a col, whence they hoped to sledge down into
the sound. It was foggy, and they almost stumbled over a very
steep drop. The next day was brilliantly clear, however, and
they made a march of twenty-five miles to the edge of the sound*

Before them stretched the precipitous, ice-covered wall of the
western coast, and the sight of this made them keen to start
compiling their maps. But the ice in the sound was greatly dis-
turbed by glaciers pushing into it; and there were huge rifts
thirty feet deep to be crossed. It took three days to get clear of